tile! 



2 be hlijloric 

"Prince, Well, here is my leg. 

Fal, And here is my fpecch jftahd afide,Nobiiid e . 

11°, O Ie'f'J,' tlusis excellent /port, IfaitJi, 

Fa/.Wcc pe not/wcet Queene, for trickling tcares are vain’ 
O the fetlMr, 1 , 0 * beholds his coomcmoce' ^ 

ral. For Gods fake.Lords, conuay my truftfull Queene 
jrprteares ddeftopthefloud-gatesof hercyes. * 

He, O Iefu, he doth it, as like one of thefeharlotrie plaiers 
aseucrllee. r * 

Frf/. FeaeCj good pint-pot, peace, good tiekle-braine. 

Harry, I doe not ondy marnaxle , where thou fpendeft thy 
time:butai/ 0 ,how thou art accompanied. For, though the earn! 
mo;mIl 3 the more it is troden on, the fa tier it grovves: fo youth 
the- more it is wafted ,t he fooner it ivcares : that thou art my fon ’ 
I aue partly thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but 
. ^ieHy,a villanous tricke of thine eye, and a fooliib hanging of 
t iy Readier lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne to 
mej here lies thepoint : why, bceing fonne to mee, ait thou fo 
pointed at? mail the bleflcdrlonnc of heauen.prooueamicher, 
and eatUackc-berries? a queftidivnot to be ask. Shall the ion 
©f England, proxies theefe, and take puries ? aqueftion tobe 

askr. There is a tiling Harry, wiiieh efieu haft often heard of* 
andit is known to many in our land, by the name ofpitch.This 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doth defile :,fo doth the co- 
panie thou kecpeft:for Harry, now I doe not fpcake ro thee m 
dnnke,butinteares5notm pleafure^butinpafsio not in .words 
onely, but in woes aUorand y^t there is avertuous inan > whom 
I haiie often noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Whatm-anerof man^anditlike yourMaieftie? 

F */, A goodly portly man ifaith,and a corpulent, of a cheere- 
i"ull looke, a pleafing eie, & a moft noble iarriage, & as I think^ 
his agefome fiftie, or birlady, inclining to threefcorc,and novv 
I remember mee, his name is. Talfialjfe: if that man fhouldbee 
lewdly giueiij hcc deceiueth me. For Harry, 1 fee vcmicin his 
lookes : if then the tree may bee knowne hythe fruit, as the 
fruit by the tree^then, peremptorily I fpcake itythereis vertue in 
that F alft alffe, him keepe with’ the reft bamfht&tel me now, 
thou naughtic varlet, tell me, where hall thou bin, t his month? 

frin. 


1 of Henry the fourth* 

?rrw."Doft thou fpcake like a king? do thou ftand for me, and 

l]C fal Depofe me,if thou doft ithalfe fo grauekfo maieftical- 
ly both in word and matter, bang me vp by the lieeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare, 

Prin. s Well, here I amfet# 

?aif. And here I Rand, iudge,my mailers, • 

Prin, Now, Hairy, whence come you ? 

I* If. My noble Lord,from.Eatfchcape. 

Prince, The complaints I heare ofthcc,are grieuous. 

Talf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay,xle tickle ye for 3 

yong prince Ifaith. «■ 

Ar/«.Sweareftthou,vngraciousboy? henceforth nc’relooke 
on me, thou ait violently carried away from grace,there is a de~ 
uill haunts thee, in the hkenefie of an olde fat man,a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
b.iunoursjthat boultmghutch of beaftlinefTe,that fivolne parcell 
of drop lies, that huge bombard offacke,that ftuftcloakebag of 
guts, that roiled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquitie, that father ruff ian,thac 
vanitie in yeeres? wherein is he good, but to talle facke & drinke 
fcwherein neat & clcanly,but to carue a capon & eat ^where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in rillaniefwherc- 
in villanous, but in all things? wherein, worthy, but in nothing? 

Talf. I would your grace would take mee w'ith you, whome 
meanes your grace? 

Prince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth : Fal- 
fhlf!e,that olde white bearded Sathan, . 

Talf, My Lord,tiie man I know'# 

Trtn, 1 know,thou doeft# 

Talf. Butto fay,I know more harrne in him : then in my felr, 
Were to fay morethen I know : that he is old, the more the pit— 
ttie,his white haires doe witncfFc it, but that he is fauing your re- 
uercnce,aw]ioremafter,that I vtterly deny : if facke and fugar 
be a fault,God helpe the wicked jif to be old and mery be a (in, 
the many an old hofl that I know is damn’d rifto be fat, be to be 
dated, the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued#No,my good lord, 
feamfh PctOjbanifh Bardoljbamfti Poines,but for fweet lacke 

E 3 FalflalfFc, 
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